DISGRACE   ABOUNDING

earlier visits. Now I saw that she had in her basket printed coloured
handkerchiefs, produced to commemorate the coming twentieth
anniversary of Czechoslovakia's independence. There was
a map of Czechoslovakia printed in bright colours on the silk;
around the map pictures of Czechoslovak infantrymen and air-
craft and cannon and tanks; beneath it Masaryk's motto, *Truth
prevails'; in the top left-hand corner '1918' and in the bottom
right-hand corner '1938'*

This was June. Not quite five months until October 28th, If
things were going the way I expected, Czechoslovakia would never
celebrate that birthday, and this handkerchief would make a
useful addition to the little collection of memory-laden things I
have picked up on my travels and surround myself with whenever
I have the luck to be able to make myself a home somewhere for a
month or two.

I bought it. The old lady remembered me and smiled a greeting.
I told her I should be frequently in Prague during tine summer,
But then I think she fell ill for a time and I did not set her any
more. When I did encounter her again in the Wenccslas Platz my
handkerchief had become a historical curiosity, and, although it
was not yet October 28th, she had no more of them in her basket,
She no longer smiled. She looked older and careworn*